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policeman and Llnday entered. He The general dealer neueed. What wadThe Romance of looked up. and It seemed to tbe poll It t .st made tbe man o eager to Dos-
sesa frnn that tiers was notnr.hlng of fear th brass-boun-d box could it Be

In his face. tl at It posscrn d some value which ho
"Now, then," n i Lindsay, turning himself had not credited it with? HeHoard of Stolen to the p. iii e nan and pointing o th grasped It more rirmly In hi hande

box, "th1 bow tvng are. 1 hap- - and rcaoKed not to be browbeaten.
p, n to be w .ilk.'ig along thi street an,i No," he said, I shan't! If it's
I see this box in till man's alndnw. t must It In theyours you prove rightJewels and of the re.ognlse It as m property lost ome Wg" ItSW do I know anything aboutyear ago and n iturill: I want It back. yoiiT'
I oftcr this man a price for It and he
ssks ten pounds Ten pounds! Now I The policeman looked at Lindsay'sMysterious Fate frowning fare and foresaw the begin-

ningwon't give bin anything cause why?
of a ecene.It's mine- - and I'll have It. Ain't thst

the law?" Here," he said, "you' 1 b'tter do It

i'a'ed Their The policeman looked from Mr Jo In a le ll fashion, Qm to a lawyer. If

sepbs to MndSay, The former eemsi your so partltular about It"
etupeiied by Ltadsya last word. "Whatl" eSglalined Lindsay. "To

Of course, If Us yOUra, !' ojr," land-shar- like that just to get my
aid lh pallCOHl m. ' but 1 guess you J OWn? Here, mister, you'd better hand

have to pruva It." It oer. or I'll '"

"Of 00M BOf" echoed Josephs. ' Wh. Won o' thst," eald the pollcemti.
(Copyright. 1B0J. ty The Frank A. Munc.r Company.) anybody might com Into :h hop ant The matter ws sliding ovr bis

sy that things were theirs. Lei him and he felt eomewhat relieved.CHAPTER t. piove that It's his." "Can't have any threatening, my man.
The Brant-boun- d Box. "I'll soon do tint." said Llndiay Wttb If Mr. Josephe h lomi property of

tartllng readme. "Now. mlte-- . yours there's a proper way to gst It.IT wa. a Tvrllltant June mornlnf In Plymouth, anil th folk who filled you'll acknowledge that since I ca-- You cm t take th law Into your bandathe street, under the cheery influence of the blue ky end the bright Into his ahop 1 haven't handled that In tbl country. You can't gat yourD sunlight, went along their varloue ways as though there were no such box, except Just to tap It on the top. box by coercion."
thins: as care or anxiety In the world. len

The
t that

general
so?"

dealer nodded. "No, or cour not." aald Jdr. Jee-ep-h.

To one man. however, who was strolling about the Tonn Hall "Vary wM," iitinurd Lindsay, "Turn looking at th ofllor with grati-
tude.flrjuare, with his hands thrust deep Into the pockets of his trousers, the gen-

eral
up that box and you'll find a little hrss "Let him pro e hi cas. I

brightness of the morning nisttererl little or nothing. He wan a hrnndly-tutl- t, pi.tte underneath it, trite" th letters want to do nothing but what' right."
brown-face- d Individual, roughly dressed In clothes that seemed to have J U and a dale LM ,,n It. Come, now."' Lliidsay looked firmly from on t

Men much wear and to have been more than once Immersed In sea water Tbe pawnbroker turned the box ovr th other.
"Oh." he aald. "If that laand the fact that his was tightly buttoned about un mingle way,

his throatup "Now, then." said Llndsiv. with It? If a it m flnds another man Inargued that he either wure no ehlrt. or that his linen was not exactly pre-
ventable.

triumph, "what did I trll yo.i? of property that don't belong
nd If you want to know what J. L. to htm, and that doee belong to the

Ills boots were seamed and split, and he dragged his feet a little as he means, look bet." other, there's got to be law took about
walked, as though he were slightly footsore. His clean-shave- n fare and hird, Lindsay pulled out the letter which It. has there? Very well. Tou look
keen eyes scowled at the people that he met. and once or twice, as he stood he received at the pot-nf- f i.e. "Look out. Mr. JoSephSt or whatever your

n the curb In front of the. post-offic- fe glanced at the clock. Five at that Plain enough, ain't It? John name I. That there hox la mine, andmln- -
In Lindsay that me That's I letter I 1 II have It. I'd ha' --rivene spat on the roadway at his feet ute. had made a change Iti hi fortunea a sovereign

bad this morning from my brother at to get It quietly, but sincederision. Lindsay turned you won't,to theapparent contempt or away left, and J L: John Lind-
say.

Hartlepool.
It needed no second glanco at h'.m to went doggedly through the crowd until

West you won't, and dearly you'll pay forthe I became possessed- e vr
and to the long street It." He torn,-- . and walked out, leav-

inghis luck, which leadstell that he down onwas box. What doot that you eay, the general dealer and tbe police-me- n
hated . the world In consequent PVSSSft, J ZZoZ'T staring at each other.

A. the clock of the Town Hall .truck , ftf "It look as If It was hi box," said ".Shouldn't wonder If It le his," saidy, the man turned and walked slowly the poll, eman, looking at Mr. Josephs. the policeman.
into the po.t-nfn- He approached that had , C()imrK nmi '

,t "Of cours 11' my hox." said Lind-
say "Maybe," answered Mr. Josephe,part of the counter where tnd then another, and hungr"l angrily. "1 Inst It Ave years agoat both "but he will have to prove It first Itters are delivered and leaning .toward Wn hf when Was on the llrahmspootra. andale he cal lei came to ms In tbe ordinary ofthe clerk In attendance, asked In a low f JJ JJJd I expect the thief sold It to this ere way

voice If he had anything for John Llnd- - , m p(1 ,n(, wrm JJ Vn,u!g and
to chap." business."

Lindsay walked straight across thedrinking with a steady persistence "It's not eighteen month alnra ITheThere wa something In his tone which barman nked at him with a smile bought It," cried the general dealer. street and turned In the direction of
suggested that he had made the same, ..a, , blt of tw)i( eh, h

' . "And If It w his box. how was I to Plymouth tlefor he had gone a hun-
dredapplication more than once before, with j0.U!ariv. know? Am 1 expected to ask th his-

tory
yard, h heard a faint cough

his question. In- - close to hi ear, and felt a hand placeddisappointing results: "So would ynu have If you'd had noth-dee- of very article I buy?"
! Uttered In a spiritless and 1n(t , PBt for wno)e WBty.four "You'll have an unpleasant history lightly on bis ahouldar. H turned

fashion, which seemed to hours," nnswered I.ln Isav, with a growl If you don't band that arthlo over," swiftly and found himself face to face
imply thai he asked It as a mere matter "Her, give us one of your best smokes aald Lindsay grimly. "Coin un. Let's with the Hindu.
of form, and expec ted nothing In an- - ,ironu xlrti mind " LOST TT FIVE. have It." (To Be Continued)
awer to It b it a blank netratlve. The Thl harman produced a hox of rank-cler- k,

however. Immediately turned to looking cigars. Mndsay picked out one
the pigeon-hol- e labeled "L." and pro- - g,1(1 ,hre.w down a sovereign. He rount-duc-

a dirty envelope, which he turned i hi change carefully, and r ing a tVWS ON THE.
over gingerly. g piece which formed part of New"From where?" he asked. it before sweeping the lot into tils

The man eye glittered for a second, pocket,
his hand for for a bit of wood and brass like thatfand he hall stretched out "Take a smart 'un to do you!" said "Ah, hut the worst, my friend! Hethe Utter. the harman, laughing.

West Hartlepool." here' he put the box back on the The'Ought to be from "You're about right, young man." an-
no

"Perplexed
said. ewered Lindsay. counter araln "look at the beautiful

tossed the letter across the He earvlng on the top. note the nice smellThe clerl. lighted the cigar, sighed with of the wood, unit the solid brass at th Drew Listenscounter, finely Indifferent to anything pleasure as Its fierce odor caught bis It's of art, 1 thatpiececorner why. aconnected with Its recipient. nostrils, and went out Into the street
Lindsay's hard trembled a little as he althout a word or a nod. box."

mlsht hav seen a trantent gleam How much?" asked Lindsay. HI to Sutro.picked It up. He etepped to one sld Thee, were still busier erowda there ustoulshment Hash Into them. wa caudng him to lose hi
and tore the envelope apart with rough soldiers, sailors, marines, all Jostling Qulk as bought the Hindu crossed

engerne
he snappishly.spokehaste. There was a half sheet of paper each other In a d rough- - the street sgaln and began to aauntnr temper;

Mr. Joseph looked hi ens to in or overInalde. with a few llnel of writing upon ness. Lindsay took no heed of them, up and down on the opposite Ride. HI CHARLESIt He scarcely glanced at this; his save to wear or curse when one or an- - eye seemed to e nothing In particu-
lar,

egaln.
he snld bY DARINJTOISI.

eyes eag-'l- y devoured the sight of the other rubbed shoulders with him: he but they were never off the door Ten pound," sliiirtly.
two folded postal orders lying within. walked on and on until he came neatly through which Lindsay had disappeared. "Humph!" mnttered Lindsay. He good actor, John Draw, established himself g an ,qllally (ao j

Lindsay opened them hurriedly: some- - to Pevonport. Mr. Aaron Josephs wn reading tbe tinned over the counter, putting
dealer's.

hi THAT nt the Empire Tliaatr last night by landing hie trained earhard fce closo to th general
thine like relief came Into hi exprelon Suddenly he stopped, the cigar fell at lost. "The sxi.-- after ten years! n. : spaper when Lindsay entered tne "Look here, mister," he said, "suppos-

ing
aa well a hi finish. d art to Alfrad Sutro four-ac- t OonveraSjStooe,

as he realised that two golden sever- - from his lip to the pavement and lay Weill" hop. The Husband."that box Isn't to Mil at all! Perplexed
elgns were about to He In his palm, unheeded, and hi eyes fixed themselves Hi look In the man's poor appearance yours

Lindsay turned away suddenly and What then?" For the greater part of two aots It was a delight toHe wnlke.1 over to the counter, selxed a In genuine amazement on an object walked down the His a' a glance, and turned to hl:u care-
lessly.

watch the perplexed
pen. filled In the blank spares, took up which lay prominently exposed In a shop face lost

slowly
the expression of astonishment

street. Lindsay Angers drummed on
the

Mr.
box

Joaepha
in hi

etarted
hands. He

back,
looked

clutching
from

Mr. Drew a ha lUtened to the loquaolnua Mr. Sutro. In th role of the pus-tie- d

the money which the clerk handotl him, window. He turned and stared at It; minded fashion and replaced It in his And assumed that of anxlcus thought. the counter.
It to Lindsay, from Lindsay back to the husband of Sophia railing, who had embraced woman suffrage with both

and walked out again Into the sunshine, then picked up the cigar In an absent- - mouth. He sauntered along, the cigar still burn-
ing

"You'V a hit of a box there In the
box. Ills face paled a little. arm during his absence from home, he blinked snd winked with great suc-

cesswindow, m!s!er," said calmly ashe. As he looked into the hop window In the orner of hi mouth, and H(s
he could. "It's the sort of

a
thing I've "Eh?" he said. "What' that you Hophle had taken Into her home a talkative eponge called "The Mae- -

he blew out great clouds of smoke, his hands once more deep In his pookets. hli ay? This box not mine- - notbeen looking for to hold a few little my rop- ter," together with a suffragist whoa face and manner at one changed herbroad chest heaved with excitement forehead puckered Into lines and Hern, out of Icreases rty? gat ahop.you mything like that a man went to keep Into a sufTiugette. To make mattere more bewildering to her huebandand agitation. For a long time be gimed of serious deliberation. don't want to have nothing .u Uu wltb Sophie
locked up. I'erhaps we can trade If the hsd taken an Ihscnequ turn around th of "Athe and gated, and at last stepped back corner Doll'e House" andWatching Other "How to get hold of It again." he prb-- Isn't too much, and It's a trong you." oom

with a sudden exclamation. mu'tercd to himself. "That's the job! lock." "I dareaay," aftewered IJndsay. It awsy from the play Imagining hers, if another Nora. Nqt content with belne
"It the same." he mid. He lifted That otiried pawnbroker will smell a Mr. Aaron Josephs looked Into th eeme I to him that th gnrai dealer a household doll, aha saw herself both as principal lady or the harem and aSide of the Street. Ms hand and wiped away the sweat rat !f I eeem 100 eager abottl It, and I've heterogeneous disorder of his window. was sonuiwhat alarmd. parasite.

from his forehead. "The same, by got no money to atlsfv him If he He shook his head and glan eed hack at Ill bullying manner tnrreaard. "Oh, All this was very amusing. Meanwhile Mr Drew could do nothingwell!" springs the price. Hang It. I'll have It, Lindsay' mueh-wor- n t. yes, I dareaay," he continued. "But but open
bla eyea The perplexed husband dealt In tea and knew

Is gift to be able to choos. away. He stopped still further bark and though, Whatever means I have to use. "It's a beautiful box. that, my friend." perhaps It's a rase ot having to, mister nothing of Ibaen. Hea rare
I looked curiously nt the shop front. It's mine." he answered. "A r.urlolly. I'm afraid I says, what If that box ain't yours? could only reflect that If all he wa told about Nora war true, "A Doll' Houm"an be satisfied.

content when
There are somo old maid who are so It bore the name "Aaron Josephs' He CrOSeed the treet preemtly and the price would be mure than you'd care Vba If you've no right to sell It? What WSS a bad play and couldn't have a long run. Aa for woman suffrage, that waaSome are perfectly

others
simply because they have nevi r dared on the sign, and the good displayed In wall;' back In 'he direction of the simp to give." It rhem a It belong to should turn up another cup of tea, that didn't appeal to hi uncultivated taste Lik a eendblthey have made their dec!lon: ettle on cno man lent the mm thy the window Indicated that the prnprlet- - In which the hras-hnun- d box lay. HI "How do vou know?" asked Lindsay. and ask you ugly questions? Kb? Plan, however, he took up the cause of woman by bringing from hiare tormented by the thought that per-

haps
should have Chosen fulfill afterward tor was one or those genoral dealers eyes, fixed upon the pavement, took no "Here, let's see I:." What If (hero should be summat laid office a

whose lived Inirl butbody Illoomabury,i whoafter all they have missed the best come along. who trade In the strange article of heel pf the possers-hy- , and conaefl lent "Oh. you can see It," answered Mr. about reeelvlng itulcn property? Kb? aoul dwelt in Athena. She
and MlSCled the worst. This diseased condition of the decid-

ing
flotsam and jetsam that come to band ly he did not observe a brown man who Josephs. ' No barm In looking at It that What If" lOVOd beauty and h knew It waa hi beautiful desire to win back hi beautiful

The Jud'e In the Maud Muller affair power is widespread. Ifosi peopis In the course of every-da- y life In marl-tim- ca re toward him and recognized him I know of," "Here!" Interrupted Mr. Josephs. wife that had led him to give hr a batter Job than the one she had just lost
wa entirely In all prob-

ability,
wlh hadn't

towns. Mr Josephs' window was with no other sign of surprise than a He took the box out of the window "None of that I You get out of my by mixing poetry with common everyday business prose.
when he thought that had he

triiy whatever It was. full of all sorts of odds and ends, from sudden smile. snd set It on the counter. Lindsay's shop, quirk." Up to this point th play provad dddedly entertaining. AlthoughIf you settle In Kalamazoo you wish oilskins to fore.i-.r- coins, hut to the mun He was a small, llthely-bull- t Hindi:, eyea assumed a new eagerness, ills lin-
gers

Lindsay' face grew ugly and deter-
mined.

of the fantastic was Introduced with the
an ele-

mentmarried the other woman he might you Imd gon to Oshkosh Instead. staring Into It with such rapt attention clml In (aded clothel Of light texture, trembled s he tapped the dark He kep- his eyes fixed fir nly
appearance of the sulf styled

have been happier. He was doubt! ;sa If one object there wood. Mr. noticed bla Kiillrla In the Telling home, the situation had a certain Ollbertlau quality konly thatyou send your boy to Harvard you there was which ami Wearing a dark-color- turban, lie Josephe agitat-
ion.

on the pawnbroker's.
on of those wret.hes wish you had sen: him to Yale. seemed worth look'ng nt. glide,! past Lindsay with the stealtbl-nes- s 'All right," be said suddenly. "I'm made It Interest ttsgi But In attempting to mix Ullbert with Shaw, the enter-

prisingthat, whatever they do. always wl.n I know a woman who was born In That object was I small hmr, fash-lone- d ot I eat. Hut as soon n he had "Aye, It's a nice piece of work," Lind-
say

off. and f !iall b baflk In two minute Mr. Sutro made a rattier bait mess at It. The fact 1 that th fun of
they had done something else. lltllsbon, III , and the of her

of some dark wood and bound nt passed him, the Hindu turned and said, trying to appear urieoneerned. with a policeman, mister." his play Stopped short In the second act, after which ther pas nothing butone regret
somewhere describes how the corners with luavy briisswork. In looked nt the retreating flail r up and "It'll Just hold two or three little mat-

ters.
He turned and walked qubkly out of talk of the most wearisome aort- -Mark Twain life Is that she was not bom in Italy. site It was somewhat larger than a do an with swift comprehending glancoe What might you be wanting for tbe door. The Hindu, watehlng for his The verbose author not only falls In hithe new Knife looked nulto contemptible Whatever Is Is bad to and what-

ever
but t:iere was that posalbl attempt to talk like Shaw,youi clgarboa, lomethlng T un he followed slowly, and so the twj It, mate?" coming from the other side of the street,

to thu lioy while It was on the store did not happen would have been about Its appearance which suggested want along the atreot until L'jidsay Mi Josephs tapped the lid. Tbe box saw him long up and down a If In but he does th obvious thing by using the Hloomebury maiden with th Greek
counter with all the other knives, but fine. weight. The wood of which it ra mad came abreast of tho general dealer'! sounded very hollow. M'.ii'ii of so .lething a policeman stood Mul u I mean to make tho wife jealous and so effect a euro of hr Ibsen-luff-rag- e

was radiantly beautiful when he got It Life Is a series ot wrong selection. glls'enrd in the lunllfht, but th trass shop. He paused for a moment before i'li. well. now. whal would you give? nt the corner of a side e'reet- Lindsay compilation. Willi little lespect for the dead, Mr. Sutro doesn't beallat
home. That may be true of some na-

tures,
Quit Itl mounting w.is ns dull though It had he crossed the road way 1 You see what beautiful wood It 11 w nt up and apoke to hlrn. to make a Joke of Ibsen, though he I careful to give both sides of the living

others are quit oppositely lun't be a poor acraggly Wi-l- i hadn't. not been polished for some time, Lind-
say

At Hist his ni ovi neii, a were uncertain eentod ton. and the bras corner The Hindu saw the policeman stare suffrage quretlnn. Ills serious speeches In favor of the cause were takenbut Nor looked at it "gain and again, and and irresolute; then bis pace qui tkened lovely, You don't ee u bit of work llk bind at his interrogator and shake his so
disposed, says Frank Crane In trN Chi-

cago

a sickly little Wlshlweren't. his eyes grew keener with every look, and h went etralfht to the shop door thai every day." lo ad He lOemed somewhat ptlSKb d, ser'ously by Miss Marcaret Watson as to mar an otherwise perfect perform-
ance.News. The minute a thing Is Nor a distressed Wlsh'dldn't. and his hear) lm reated Its btatlnga and entered. The Hindu turned aCTOM "I'll give you ten shillings." said and It was wlte evident unwillingness . th chaste devotee of beauty Mis Mary Bnland looked freakishly

theirs they despise It. Yju may remember Huxley's remarks. Hie laee wore the etpreialoi ,.i .1 man the street a! a different angle and came Lindsay. that he Anally walked back wi'h Lind- - and acted with more humor than simplicity Miss Nina Sevenlng
Some girls cannot select a husband. "Life Is like walking along a crowd I who had touVht (01 ntthlng In vain. back toward Mr. Joaoph'a window at a "Oh, 'hep nie'" said Mr. Josephs, say to the pawnhop Tbe two men played the young wlfo understandlnly. but Miss Alice John seemed to think

not so much that they fear that street; there always seem to be few. iftVen up the search a hop !esfc ami swift pace. He went qui' kly by, and snatching up th !mx and putting It in wen' In! le an I the Hindu waited calm, that bar duty SS a practical slster-ln-la- was to poun 1 nut every word withIt Is SbstSOlSO to getting along on the op-

posite
suddenly coma across th rery pbieot o( his alert eyes loarohed tbe window a shelf bebinl 1,1 n. "Ten shillings! ly for their ic appeal "nice. Hubert lirucesledgehammer emphasis. OaPttal is "Tho Master," Inwould do well spiteany one of them not pavement; ami yet if one cross! his desire. They fell on tbe bruss-boun- d box, and oh. I couldn't sell It for five pounds " Xf- - t.....l., . ., -- till .1 , 1.

enough; tlsEJ (Ml a better one may get over matters arc rarely mended." "Tes, lt' the same!" he murmured an extraordinarily observant onlooker "What!11 tatd Lindsay. "Five pounds counter, handling tbe box, when th. I uf tlle Uct ,h"t t' r''"1 " hnniM -- 'fi of Mr. Sutro'. tedious gllbneaa.
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